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TUE RIVAL BROTHERS; 
A Tale of the Revolution. 


* Heaven ts just 
yasure of his crimes is Cull, 
tts red cightarm, and Jannch its lightnings ’'— 


And when the m 
Will bare 
Daring that period when the colonies attemptes 
resistance to the Oppression of the mother country, 
many a heart beat with enthusiasm to sustain the 
undertaking, perilowts as it was, of throwing off the 
chains of vassalage in which they were enthralled. 
The aged patriarch aud the thoughtless youth, were 
alike infused with that commendable spirit which 
finally consummated our independence ; and every 
exertion was called into requisition for the advance- 
ment of the cause in which they 
Although a contrary scntiment, prevalent 
amoung the colonists, arising in the minds of some. 
from the imagined futility of thinking the physical 
force of the colonies sullicient to cope with that of 
Moghind ; yet a fir more ennobling spirit was pre- 
dominant. When the first cannon was sounded on 
the plains of Lexington, aud the first drop of fra- 
ternal blood was 1, then it was that every 
patriot soul was fired with animation, and every 
patriot heart lighted with vengeance to redress the 
indignity. 

At this peculiar and critical crisis, Edward Austin, | 
indignant at the proceedings which had occurred, | 
and the means that used by the mother 
country to bring into submission the injured col- 
onists, resolved to use every 
defence of his country’s rights and Womnunities. 
Though yet in his minority, his young and buoyant 
heart panted for the fie ‘ld of battle and of elory, 
and he spared no time in raising a small company 
ot volunte ers, who were each, like himself, actuated 
hy a spirit of patriotism to redress his country’s 
Those of them, 


were enenged 


Was 


*vF 
Spuic¢ 
' 


were 


possible exertion in 


wrongs. who were unable to pro- 
vide the necessary requisites, were furnished by the 
liberal hand of Edward, and they made up, in a 
bold and hardy appearance, the knowledze they 
needed in military mancuvers and tactics. Mdward 
was Unanimously chosen their leader. He was 
brave and energetic, with a heart susceptible of the 
tenderest emotions of benevolence and sympathy 

Hus, whole soul was wrapped in the cause of hi 
ronotry : for her interests did he willinal throw 


ide the amusiag avocations of hi youthful mind, 
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the family of ustin, there was a : 
‘wide difference in and sentiment. That ' 
ventionan, who was advanced tar beyond the me- 
iridian of life, had taken an early 
' 
’ 


hin favor of the colonies. 


end decided stand 

Ile liad exposed much in 

rn doing, as he was minohe the most wealthy of 

ithe inhabitants ; but the promptings of patriotism 

iwould not sufler him to lock with preference tothe 
lme re advancement of pee Wikary interest, when afar 
ereater Interest was at steke. He cnigrated from 
Scotland, many years prior to the revolution, pos- 
sessing all the virtues of the Tlighlinder, with but 
few of his vices, ile PORSCeSC d none of those high- 
lite ancl aristocratic feclines, which so eminently 
tend to create a distinetion in the 
hut the humble mendicant receives 
lsame share of kind treatinent 
the man of princely fortune, 


| 
| 
| 


| 

human family» 

lat his hands the 
civility, as did 

reveling In affluence 


and 





and juxury. Kind and Levesolent to all around 
| him—dispensing the gilts of charity to the needy, 
land alleviating the sufferings of the distressed—he 
Mi ved, enjoying the reverence and respect of all who 
lknew him. But afew miles from Boston. upon his 
arrival in this country, he erected a beautiful man- 
ision—beautiful indeed, without the idle show of 
|ostentation and external g.andeur. Situated on 
jan eminence, it overlooked the surrounding coun- 
try, 2nd added a peeutiaily beautiful appearance to 
ithe picturesque scenery around 4 Here, far from 
lcontention and contiumination of the busy, bustling 
lworld,. Mi Austin reared his stad firotiv, consist- ' 
ing of but two children, and endeavored to instal 
into their minds the precepts of morality and 
eligion. 


A 
| Henry Austin was hut two vears the elder of his 


brother Edward. While the one was of a morese 
land irritable te mper, the other was warm heated 
and generous to the extreme. Tn their youthful 
sports, frequentiy woul ithe haughtv and overbear- 
in} cl} position (ot ficuey neantiest itate | towards 
hi you er | ther, who would always succumb, 
rather than persist and int un his position, in 

p| i 1) ial cist renees that rer iit e betwe ey t} en. 
Hienrs re olde sahil heewes Spirit ofn aley- 
olence towai by brother, seemed to hic~euse 
with his years Notexercisay i fraternal feel ye 
which NO emipentiv dptoyemee le md heautitves ra 


contiguous a relation hip, there was alway cle 


ee 
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upon the brow of Henry, when a smile was elicited 
from the parent by the commendable actions of 
K.lward. Gradually, however, he seemed to relax 
in a sinall degree, from the jealousy which rankled 
in his bosom towards Edward—but it was only for 


the purpose of centering his unkind feelings in the 


breast of his parent. His face was but seldom 
lighted with the smile of joy—he did not participate 
even in the few pleasures which the seclusion of 
his father’s inansion alforded—and he seemed com- 
pletely.estranged from the hallowed associations of 
home. ‘The two brothers sought one bright goal. 
Their affections were each centered in the heart of 
Antoinette Wharton, a beautiful maiden just turned 
of seventeen. Henry loved her—but not with that 
whole soul devotion which characterized his youngei 
brother. She treated Heury with the utmost re- 
spect; but to love him—to bind up her atfections 
in his heart—and finally, to yield him her hand, 
was impossible. But Henry possessed a decided 
advantage over Edward. He ingratiated himself 


into the affections of Mr. Wharton, who was a vio-, 


lent royalist, by a unanimity of sentiment, until he 
gained his assistance in attempting to draw the 
atfection which Antoinette entertained towards Ed- 
ward, to himself But the entreaties and even 
threats which were used by the parent to consum- 
mate this disingenuous end, proved unavailing. 
Her mind was fixed—her love for Edward) was 
immutable—and every attempt of the kind only 
increased her admiration for the object of her 
attachment, and gradually merged her mind into a} 
cold carelessness as to his rival. Often would she 
be upbraided by that parent whose stern and dicta- 
torial tones, would strike terror into her heart. foi 

manifesting a preference to a ‘ traitorous rebel,’ as 
he appellated Edward, but she regarded them only 
as the ebullitions of a haughty and aristocratic 

spirit. He represented to her the cause in which 
E:lward was engaged as fratricidal and criminal. 
inthe extreme. Ile told her the severe penalty 

which the rebellious colonists would receive from 

the mother country, in a short time, by engaging 

in so rash an undertaking as to frown upon hei 

laws ;—but little did he think that a far different 

scntiment was entertained by his daughter, who, 

through fear of incurring his displeasure, dared not 

advance it. Atthe holy hour ofimidnight would Ed- 

ward and Antoinette commune tovether, and pou 

forth their mutual feelings, in the deepness of si- 

lence, nuwatched by any mortal eye! But Edward 

was not happy—he knew that the demon Envy was 

ducking in his brother's heart, and that, urged to 

madness and revenge, he might adopt some expe- 

dient for his runing To Edward alone, did Antoin- 

ette reveal the secret of her heart. She felt for 
the oppression which the colonies had received, 

and right warmly did she speak in their favor, 

‘Go! said she, ‘your country requires your 
service—and may heaven protect thee !’ ; 
‘And thee!’ returned Edward, while a gentle 
smile played upen his lip. 

* Fear not for me,’ said Antoinette, ‘surely my 
father will not become so callous and indifferent to 
my feelings, as to compel—— 

‘ Cease, cease that theme,” interrupted Edward. 
A tear trickled down his cheek, as he contemplated 
the ultimate result of Ais love towards Antoinette— 
the father’s disapproval—and bis brothers jealousy, 
Bat, leaving the subject, he exclanned— 

° "To morrow, then, will | leave thes nwidearinne nts of 
home, and the tenderassoctations of friends, to yield 
my life, @ necessary, in the cause of my country.’ 














| As he pronounced these words, he cast his eyes 
‘towards the window in the apartment in which they 
were seated, and saw his brother approaching the 
mansion. A thousand fearful forebodingseflitted 
across the mind of Edward, as Henry entered the 
room and seated himself beside Antoinette. There 
was a fierce, demoniac smile upon his countenance, 
which spoke the inveterate jealousy of the heart. 
There was something struggling in his breast— 
some stifled feeling to which he could not give 
utterance. He cast his eyes wildly around the room, 
but it afforded no object upon which they could 
concentrate their fury, save on Edward, The 
countenance of Antoinette almost instantly assumed 
a cadaverous paleness, as she caught the terrific and 
frightful eye of Henry Austin. 

* What does this mean ?’—exclaimed Edward, 
breaking the deep silence which prevailed 5 ‘ speak, 
iny brother, has aught occurred to elicit this strange 
and unmeaning conduct 2° 
| * Speak not tome, Sir,’ returned Henry in a 
|haughty and superciiious tone, * with rebels [seek 
no Companionship; and rising from his seat he 
cast astern look towards Edward, and hastily left 
the house. 

‘ By heavens!’ exclaimed 
much—a rebel—a rebcl—lingering with emphasis on 
the word—* oh! how has every generous vibration 


Edward. this ts too 





of his heart ceased—every affection is benummed— 
‘and the tenderness of love, aye, of a hrother’s love, 
has become cold, and alienated trom his breast! As 
he said this, a crimson tinge mantled his cheek, and 
a tear started from his eve. His pride was 
aroused—he felt a shock which his noble spirit 
could notwithstand, * A rebel!’ murmured he to 
himself, in deep and bitter anguish, as he sat by the 
still pale and affected Antoinette, while passion was 


exalting its influence within him. 


‘Forget it.—forget it.’ said Antoinette Ina 
scarcely audible tone, * it may be nothmg but the 
ebullition of momentary passion.’ 

‘Forget it, [I cannot, Antomette,’ exclanmed 
Kdward, ‘he has touched a chord in my heart that 
will not bear pressure—that chord is too susceptible 
of feelmg injury to be tampered with—too hallowed 
to be rent by acrimony and hatred. He possesses 
none of the attributes of brotherly affection—a 
kindred feeling thouch his vems!’ A 
scornful smile was on his curled tip, and a dark 
There was 


flows not 
cloud settled upon his manly brow. 
agony, a restless agony, strugeling in his frame ; 
but he was not precipitate, To any but a brother 
his arin might have resented the indignity, but 
PASSION had not so far taken PONne ssion of him, as 
to cause him to lose sieht of those ennobling quali 
ties which enhanee man in the seale of moral beimg, 
and which, in a pre-eminent degree, he possessed 
While immazed in deep and painful reflection, a 
arrived, bearing a letter to Edward. 
Eagerly perusing its contents, he announced his 


Messcneer 


intention of leaving, as bis presence was recuired 
‘We must part,’ said he to 
* and perhaps— 


among his volunteers. 
Antomette, in a mournful tone, 
forever !’ 

‘Oh! speak not thus. returned Antoimette, § we 
Shall meet again’ = A tear trickled down her thee, 
but anxious to conceal it, she resumed, * here, take 
this banner, and when cloom and despondency 
think, that the afte 


che burst into a 
} 


comes over vou—think, ob! 


tions of at least one are with vou! 
flood of te ws, Hey tender heart could not withstan 
oO atlectine a seene, She beautitul 


banner to Edward, beaiung the sunmple miscripticn— 


weaented a 
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‘ Heave n Shields the virtuous We accepted it, and 
bidding her a heart-felt adicu, he hastily departed. 
As he proceeded towards his father’s mansion, 
his heart was heavy. His light and buoyant step 
had deserted him, and his feelings were of no 
enviable nature. Melancholy was stamped upon 
every feature—a cloud of sorrow spread itself over 
his brow—and gloom dimmed his once sparkling 
eye. Many and saddening were the retiections which | 
tortured his mind—as, in imagination, he unveiled 
the future, and brought to light all its woes and 
disappointnents, without one single shade in the|| 
picture to cheer his depressed spirits. It was not} 
at the thought, or fear of meeting the eneniies of) 
his country, on the field of battle, in defence of; 
injured innocence, that he thus yielded up to 
despondency,—no, for he would willingly have laid 
down his life in her cause. But the jealousy, that 
rankled in the heart of his brother, which had by 
— merged into inveteracy towards him, rose 
1 his mind like a speetre, to be forgotten only 
param its faculties were dead. The precepts which 
lis parent had sought to inculeate were now disre- 
garded by Henry. Tle had avowed himselfin favor 
of the mother country, merety for the purpose of 
winning the esteem of Mr. Wharton, and he now 
used every means to quell the spirit prevalent among 
A consciousness of this fact was al 
source of shame and sorrow to Edward. Tle could) 
not look upon his brother’s estrangement from! 
those principles which he once possessed, with-| 
out the horrid) reflection, that In a short time, 
on the battle-field, would be arrayed, in sentiment 
and in strife, brother against brother, and thus brine 
dishonor and obloguy upouw a name heretofore! 
untarnished., Nicht was fast approaching—the| 
descending sun threw a mellowme lustre upon the 


ereen fields, and the sweet caroling of the 








the colonists. 


feathers 
ave an enlivening spirit to all around, As! 
Mdward drew near his abode, bis volunteers quickly | 
vathered ohana hin, and upon an interrog ation, 
why his prese nce Was so leastily requi ed, one of 


Minstrels, 


them, poluting towards the well known spot where 
onee stood the mansion of his father, exclanned—! 
Look yvouder, but a few hours since, and the} 
novle amansion of your futher was towerme mn 
Majesty—but now it ix level with the ground ; we) 
held out bravely to the last, but the superior nmmbers| 
of the enemy, rendered it impracticable for us to 
Maintain Our position |’ 
‘And who was their leader 7? demanded Edward 
in a fierce tone, 
Your brother returned the volunteer. | 
‘My brother!’ exclaimed Edward, * 
it cannot be! 
Alas, sir, it Is too true ;—he was at the head of 
i large company, who after laying waste the sur-| 
sinaline country, attacked the mansion of your} 
father, and after pillaging it of every thing valuable, 
set it on fire, and’ — 
‘ Speak—speak—I am prepared for the worst,’ 
exclaimed Edward. 
Your father lies buried amone the ruins 
‘Great God! that wrong shall be avenged,’ mur- 
mured Edward to himself, His Cotmtenanee ex- 
pressed the workinus of lis heart. | 
tire—deep and keen were the pangs be felt. THe 
cazed with amournfal silence upon the ruins before 


upossible— 


His soul was on 


him:—here and there he could perceive, almost 
disfigured by the conflagration, some old fanmail 


he hid 


memento, upon which, tn his ¢ hildish days 
gazed with so much admiration and Geliaht. 


‘ Brere,’ 


said he to his volunteers, * let this banne: 


float over you, and never Jet it be trampled in the 
dust so long as strength can bear it up! 

As he : said this, he placed himself at their head, 
with a determined resolution to avenge the death of 
his revered parent. The day following, It wes 
exceedingly stormy, but nothing could now innpede 
him in the accomplishments of his designs. A dark 
and tempestuous night followed, which found bim 
but a short distance fromthe house of Mr. Wharton. 
Repeated flashes of lightning shot athwart the 
heavens, assisting that devoted little band in groping 
their way through the darkness which enshrouded 
them. "Che mansion was splendidly itluminated, 
and through the windows could be seen innumerable 
figures moving to and fro,—seemingly engaged in 
revelry and pleasure, Now the soul-stirring music 
ascends, and now the boisterous laugh of mirth 
drowns its sweetness, 

Uponarrivingat Mr. Wharton’s, Edward, ordering 
his mento remain below, rushed into the room from 
whence the sounds of revelry proceeded. His 
visage wore a horrid aspect—his tongue refused to 
speak the feelings of bis heart! ‘The first object 
that met his gaze was his own loved Antoinette, 
standing in the middle of the floor, pale and 
motionless, aud beside her stood Henry, while the 
| pastor was about pronouncing the marriage cere- 
mony !—Unsheathng his sword, Edward rushed 
between them, and ina fierce tone, commanded 
them to stay those proceedings at the peril of their 
lives. An unearthly silence prevailed over the 
Whole assembly—every tongue seemed incapable of 
performing its office, At length Henry, unable to 
smother the vindictive feelings that wlow cd in his 
breast burst forth— 

Base rebel ley art instantly, or, by Heavens, 
you will ere long share the fate due to your folly ! 

‘Inhuman parricide ? returned Edward, * wes 
not the murder of a father sufficient to elut your 
hellish vengeance, without seeking that of a brother 2’ 

fo an instant, Henry drew his sword and made a 
desperate thirst at his brother—but it was mechan- 
Vically warded off by the latter, and the next 
moment Henry lay extended upon the floor, writhing 
in agony—his eves Apter ests from their sockets, 
and his face asstuning a black and haggard appear 
anee. "Phe lightuings of heaves had interposed !— 
und their destructive influence had that moment 
been spent upon the form of the guilty parricide ' 

As Hfenry lay extended upon the floor, the 
vietin of the vengeanee of Heaven, he cast his eyes 
towards his brother, and offering him his hand, he 
faintly said.—* My brother---forgive, forgive me! 
Ihave been ta error—and that error has degenerated 
into cHilt—aye, the ounilt of a murderer !—The 
wretched man’s countenance bore an wn arthi¢ 
aspect—his lips quivers d—his eyes lost the lic litarinne 
of their furv—and his face assumed the horrid 
calmness of out-breathed despair. ‘The cold, icy 
finger of death was upon hin, and again bursting 
forth, § forgive me—forgwe me !—his spirit took 
its Mieht !— 

‘'Miank Hleaven ? exclaimed Edware, * that I 
have been spared the infliction of that revenge, 
whieh an angry God has consummated ; but he 
shall be foreiven.’ 

The enlivening spirit whieh reigned threughout 
the house daring the early pant of the evening, wis 
usurped Ly the stillness of death. The party vlinost 
wnd Mr. Wharton approached 
Antomette, while a 


‘ 
l.tear stole its way down his faee, sayvine,—* Sy 


instantly dispersed 
dward, who stood St} porting 


} 


virtue has trimmphed—blinded by a prejudice, dhib 
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eral and anfounde xd, you have reecive r treatme nt 
from me undue to your worth and virtues—but let 
it, let it be forgutten—you possess an ardent 
attachment to my daughter, and | ters ample | 
assurances of that attachment being reciprocated 
on her part—take her, Sir, she is yours!’ 
. * ’ t 

Years passed aw: y—and amid the stern conflicts 
of war did Edward Austin strike 
his country. 


~ rs " ~ 


for the liberties of 
His chosen volunteers were signalized 
for their brave ry,on every field of battle where their 
ardor was witnessed—aid the palin of glory wreathed 
their leader’s brow! At the termination ot the Revo- 
lution, Edward and Antoinette retired to a small 
village on the banks of the Connecticut. Here, 
enjoying hi appine ss and contentment, they passed 
their liflk—which was one continued scene of sun- 
shine, without one dark cloud to furrow their brow, 
or reverse of fortune to mar their domestic felicity. 
Inthe village church-yard is reared the monumental 
marble over the remcins, and often does the aged 
veteran wend his way to that hallowed spotywhere he 
shortly must be and drop a tear over 
their vraves—or exph: un to the thoughtless urchin, 
that he in: wemilate their ex unple, thre fase yiption 
onthe tomb-stone— Heaven shields the virtuous 2 
hindcrhook , Lbo5, "TuRASo, 


cousiened, 





TLIE SPANISII LEE ADSMAN 
(Guneluded.) 

This brother officers ‘ly hastened to satisfy an 
appetite provoked by fate , but he had no thouelit 
bat for the wretched prisoners ; 
resolution al 


and, stuummoning 
gain tomeectthenm, heslowly entered the 
ball-room, where the tither and mothe, their 

sous and two danghters, sat bound to thei rich ane 
golden chairs: while the eight servants of the house 
stood with their ‘hind their backs, aut 


and motionless, thi i looks turned on theirs Criors. 


tinree 


aris tred b 


as if to ae a desson of courave or. re 
from thei exclamation 
ee ay the silence, attesting the regret of some 
bolder spicits, at having failed in their 
"The soldie 
as if re 
and Victor shuddered es he looked upon the mourn- 
ful spectacle of their distress, 
yoy and gaiety presices : 
ted state with the » nt trappings which vetadorned 
the walls, as in mockery of the dreadtul doom which 
thy were sentenced ina fe 

Ordering the bonds of the 
others, he the release of Clara: and, 
while every eye was tucned towards him with intense 
interest, he freed her beantifully moulded arms from 
the cor ds. Even in that moment of deep sorrow, 
he cou! d not but adimire the loveliness of the Spanish 
girl, her perfect form—her raven hair—her long, 
dark eye-lashes—and an eye too brilliant to be 
gazed on, stiluscd as it was with tears of anenish 
or indignation. * Have you succeeded 2’ 
pered, as he bent over her: and her look strove to 
penetrate his tninost thoughts. An involuntary 
groan was Victor's sole reply: and, to avoid her ar- 
dent caze, he threw a wildla > iar look upon her 
brothers and hes prada ks. A 1; ain On her. The 


fehailon 
r bearmy.—At tines a hasty 


enterprize, 
nwere sternand silent, 
specting the misfortunes of their enenies — 


ms who cuarded the: 


hut so lately 
ad compared their atihe- 


Where 


Womoments to unde reo, 
soldiers to loose the 


hastened to 


she whis- 


eldest BOW, Juanito, was about thi rty years of a re, 
short of stature, and scarcely well formed: but the 
defects were reveonas dhyacou tenance emimently 


Spinish 
atl his 


was ubouttwenty vearse of a 


, proud, fierce, and disdaimtul, 


sallantry. 


teeming with 


country: the second, 


we 
Milippo, 
, aud hore an extraor- 


dinary resemblance to Clara. Raffaele, the voung- 
- * ed 


ote 


POS! TOR Y. 

est, Wus € eel tye: avs old; amuild and passive creature, 
lwith much of patience or endurance in his gentle 
fe atures, The venerable countenance of the aged 
| Mare vis, and his silver hair, offered a study worthy 
jot Murillo. As he conte nplated = the mourntul 
‘group, Vietor knew not how to announce the 
'Geneval’s determination, Compliance with it was 
surely out of the question ; and why should the ¢ up 
of grief, already full, be unnecessarily overc harged ? 
‘The entreaties of Clara, however, overcame hin 3; 
her face wore the hue of death as she listened, but 
she struggled violently with her feelings, and assu- 
ining a Comparatively calm and tranquil air, she 
arose and placed herself solemnly at her father's 
‘cet.—* Oh, Sir '—Father, she exclaimed ; and, as 
all leaned forward in breathless atteption,her accents 
fell clear and distinct around, as earth upon the cot- 
fin-lid, * Command—comimand Juanito to swear, 
hy all his hopes of mercy hevrealter, that he will now 
obe y your orders, whatever the y may be, to their 
fullest exte nt, aud we shall yet be happy.’ " 

The mother trembled from joy and hope, eagerly, 
as unobserved she bent forwaid, to participate in 
the communication her daughter whispered in her 
father’s ears. She heard, and fell fainting to the 
earth, Juanito himself seemed evidently aware of 
tts intent: for he writhed from rage and horror. 

Victor now commanded the guards to quit the 
room, the Marquis renewing his promise of uncon- 
ditional They accordingly retired, 
leading away the domestics, who, as they issued 
forth, were delivered over, one by one, to the public 
executioner, and successively put to death, 

Thus relieved from a paimtw intrusion, the old 
man arose—* Juanito !’ said he sternly. The sou, 
aware of his intention only replicd by an inchination 
of the hand, indicative of a decided refusal. He 
then sank into a chair, while his wild, fixed, 
bageard look rested upon his parent. ‘Come, come, 
Juanito : said Clara, in an en- 
couraging and cheertul tone, as she playfully placed 
herself upon his knee, one arm encircling bis neck, 
the other hand fondly moving his hair from his 
burning forehead, which she atiectionately kissed, 

If you knew, my Juanito, my own kind brother, 
how welcome death would be, it given at your hand. 
' my loved, loved, Juanito! that I 


submission. 


and 


dearest brother 


Think, Juanito! 
shall thus escape the odious touch of the public 
executioner. You, youwillend my sutferings : and 
so shall we thwart the triumph of hier dark 
eye turned from Juanito tull on Victor, as if to 
awaken in her brother’s bosom all bis hatred of the 
Freneh. 

‘Be aman, brother. 
sald Filippo ; 
me ? 

Clara avose ; while all made way for the Marquis, 
who addressed hisson, ‘Itis my will—Lconmand 
you, Juanito.” The young Count moved not, 
stirred not; and his father fell at his feet. Raffaele, 
Filippo, and their sisters did the same, stretching 
forth their supplicating 





Summon all your courage ! 
‘Jet not our name perish, and by your 


hands towards him, who 
‘alone could save their name from forgetfulness and 
extinction, while the Marquis, on his knees, con- 
tinued, * My son, my Juanito, prove yourself a 
Spaniard. Let not your father thus kneel in vain 
before you. What are your sufferings compared 
with the honor of those you love—those 
truly love you -—Let not your sorrows prevail 
against your father’s prayer. Would J not die for 
lyou, were it required of me? Live then for us. 
‘Let not the hand of infamy insult my hoary head 
Is he our son, Madam °’ indignantly exclaimed 


who so 
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the Marquis, ade bette ered TTL r von wile, as “ty arose, tin 





re, 
tle Juanito, with a fixed and horrid stare, sat dead-like: 
eal the distended muscles of lis livid front seeming bess 
liy the traits of imovtal moan than those of chiselled 
wil marble. 
jie * He yields, he yields,’ shricked forth the mother, 
ils in accents of triumph and despair. * He consents,’ 
ip she cried, as she marked a slizht movement of his 
i? brow, which she couid only understand as taplying 
bs the hard and cruel obedience of Ler child, ; 
ut The almoner of the chateau entering, he was 
ul- instantly surrounded by the funily, who led hin 
1e towards Juanito, while Victor no longer able to 
"ys endure the scene,made sign to Clara of lis intention, 
us and rashed from the room to‘nake ove list effort 
tx with the General. Tflim be found in cone of his 
t- milder moods, cheerfully conversing with his oifi- 
ry cers, while he partook of the delicious wines the 
Ww cellars of the chateau atforded. 
Ty An hour afterwards, one hundred of the principal 
inhabitants of Menda were assembled, by the Gen- 
Vy, eral’s orders on the terrace, to witness the execution 
in of the fauily of Leganes. They were arranged 
r beneath the line of gallows, on which hung the 
ie bodies of the Marquis’s domestics + and a strony 
ot military guard preserved order, At about thiety | 
paces distant, a block had been prepa.ed, on which 
le a large and naked scimetar was Jaid; while the 
\- executioner stood near to act, In the event of 
1, Juanito’s refusal. 
d The dead silence which prevailed was interrupted 
i“ by the sounds of many footsteps; the slow and 
measured tread of soldiery, and clatterimg of arms, 
d drowned, at times. by the Joud lauch of the officers 
, over their wine. So had the dance and music, but 
N shortly since, been mingled with the expiring croarns 
e ofthe French varrison. All eves were vow divectod 
d towards the chatean, and the several members of 
3 the Leganes finily approached, with firm, voshrink- 
\- be step, and countenances patient, calm and se- 
dl rene—save one. He pale, wan and heart stricken, 
Me leant upon the priest, who unceasingly urged every 
s argument of religion, to sustam and console the 
; wretched beine who was alone condemned to live, 
. The Marquis, his wife, and their four children, took 


‘ their places at some paces distant from the block, 
I avd knelt. Juanito was led forward by the priest, 


- and, having reached the fatal spot, the public 
! executioner advanced amd whispered hin, taply 
c iMparting some necessary lostraetions i his dreadtal 
) mystery. The confessor would have arranged the 
P victims so as to avoid as far as possible, a view of 


evinced no symptoms of fear 


y Cc Tava now darted forw: ilhie 2 to her brother. ‘* Ju- 


anito ! * she exclanned, : you nist have pity on my 


weakness. I am asad, sad, coward, 


the work of death; they were Spaniards, and 


Begin with | 





verily, pe voice of Juanito seemed as avoice from 
the tomb, as again he lifted the scimetar. 

‘Icis for you, dear brother,’ she answered, ‘Poor, 
(poor Juanito '—you will be without us all,—alone— 
|: and so unhappy. 
| ‘The tall commanding figure of the Marquis now 
lappro: wehed. He looked on his children’s blood, and 
ithen, turning towards the assembled Spaniards, and 
stretching forth his arms over Juanito, exclaimed 
lin a loud “and resolute tone of voice,—* Spaniards, 
hear me! A father’s blessing [ give unto my son; 
nay it ever rest on and with hin! His is the post 
of duty. Now Marquis of Leganes, strike firm and 
sure ly, for thou art without reproach ! 

But when Juanito saw his mother approach, 
supported by the confessor—the seimetar struck 
heavily against the earth, as he shrieked in bitterest 
agony—' Mother!—God!—God !—it is too much— 
She bore—she nourished me.—Blood! and my 
mothers blood!) A ery of horvor burst from all 
around, The bac chanalian 04: gies within the castle 
iwere at once ended, 

. The Marchioness, sensible that the strength and 
| 
l. 


ourage of her son had fled, cast one glance, and 
one only, at the scene at her feet; and then, aged 
as she was, leaped the terrace ballustrade, and 
As she fell upon the .ocks beneath, 
the reeking instrument of death dropped from the 
hand of duanito, Hlis eyes flashed almost maniac 
jive. A low, gurgling sound, like a death greeting, 
broke from his livid lips—tlife seemed to forsake his 
lunbs—and he sunk senseless upon the ground, 
beside the beloved beings who had fallen by his 
hand. 


~ . . - - - + » 


disappeared, 


Notwithstanding the unlimited respect and high 
hones accomded by his sovereign to the Marquis 
de Leganes—notwithstanding the tithe of El Ver- 
dugo, by which his ancient and noble name has 
been rendered yet more illustrious, the Marquis now 
lives an almost heart-broken andsolitary man, The 
bith of an heir to his name and tortune (an event 
which, unhappily, deprived her who bore him of 
existence) had been impatiently awaited by hin, 
and as his son saw the light, the fither felt it was 
now his privilege, in Heaven's own time, to join that 
troop of shadows, that are ever with him and around 
him. With these, in his long hours of solitude, he 
holds strange discourse : and if he ever smile, it is 
when he points out his slee ping boy to these unseen 
bejnes—unseen by all, save hnnse Jf—and swears b y 
its innocent head, and by the generations yet snborel. 
an eternal enmity to France and to her children. 





WUE CL BUSA BOTS. 








| me.’ 

| A hasty step was heard anproaching—it was | Like most otte Sali ans of this little Island, 

Victor. Clara was kneeling by the block, and her |T have been occasionally im the habit of spending 
| - : - 

‘ white neck was bared to the scimetar. ‘The officer |some of the summer months and the early part of 


) shuddered but rushed forward—* Your life is spared, 
Clara. The General pardons you, if you consent— twelve-month of my life, I was never a resident on 


to—to be mine. 


* Quick, quick, Juanito,’ she murmured, ina hurries 
Victor's feet. 
* ee - eo * oe » - 


Am I well so—my good—good Juanito ©" sai 
the little Raffaele. 








You weep, my Marquiritia, my sister. And, 


‘the autumn by the sec, But, excepting for one 


the const. and that residence occurred when I wes 


The Spanish lady looked on him for an instant ; | between the ages of eiecht and ten, rather short of 
a proud, disgraceful glance of withering scorn, 


the one period, and somewhat turned of the other, 
L | That was my only opportunity of making acquaint- 


i 


hollow voice, as she turned, aud her head rolled at |ance with the mighty ocean in its winter subhimity 
of tempest and of storin; and partly, perhaps, from 
the striking and awful nature of the impression, 
} partly from some peculiarity of character and of 
situation, as a lonely, musing. visionary child, the 
recollection remains indelibly fixed in my memory, 











ee 
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freak, andl vivid, as if of yesterday, It was a boldjand I have been * de livered from temptation.’ 
and dangerous coast, and the winte ry tempest was| Again: when the sparkling wine cup has almost 
as perilous ay it seemed. Often and often have I,| bathed iy dips, has the last prayer of my mother 
refusing to go to bed, watched, at an upper window,! seemed to mingle with ity contents, and it hus 
with the maid whose business it was to attend me,! remained untasted, When my bond has rested in 
on a December night, striving to catch a elimpse,! that of the dishonorable, and trembled at the tous « 
through the almost palpable darkness, of some) of him that ‘says in his heart there is no God’ has 
vessel struggling with the gale, whose position was! that voice seemed to flow with bis fascinating 
shown momentarily by the brief glhwe of the minute} accents; T have listened to it and fled, as if from 
eun, calling for unavailing aid, or the brighter flash! a serpent of my mative forest. Never have I re- 
of the lightning which illuminated sea and sky in} ceived any vreat good, escaped from any threatening 
lurid flaine, only to leave them in a more frightfal evil, or been delivered from any temptation, but I 
obscurity. Lb have gazed through many a midnight,| have imputed it to the etlect of my mother’s last 
with jutense and breathless interest, on scenes like prayer. 
these ; and then, in the morning, I have seen the 
cold, bright, wintry sunshining gaily on the dane ing | A SINGULAR FACT. 
sea, ‘still stirred by the last breath of the te mpest, | 
and on the Qoating spars and parted timbers of the | 
wreck. Onee, too, and only once, IT saw a hum un | 
body thrown on shore amid the rocks. I had | 
watched the dark and strange looking object (it 
was the corps of a sailor) as it lay tossing on the 
waves, without, in the slightest degree, suspecting 
it was a dead body, until a fearful and unearthly 
shriek, from a group of women assembled on the 
beach, informed me, that the helpless and almost 
si#apeless object: which the waves had just flung | 
ashore was no other than the swoln and blackened 
reinains of a fellow creature. 1 shall never forget! 
that shriek. ‘I'he wreck had been a trading vessel |)?” : 
. + band arrow, but the white boy came round the red 
belongmg to the port, and the women asseniblod | a cee le his | es pm F teetion tl 
were the wives, mothers, sisters, and children of ibe} je 4 vicnnglinise yottooetygun ss: ibe epee pewipiice, “ae” temy, dere 
the bow and arrow, and therefore an Indian could 


erew, one of whom had recognised her father in the | 4 ? ‘ 
‘or not muke abock. But George Guess thought he 

disfieured corpse, [ never can fory ret that ¢ ot ae : . . . 

ca ae could. Tle shut himselfup to study ; his corm was 
Wiss Milford, ‘ ¢ 

- lelt to weeds, and he was pronounced a erazy Man 
by the tribe. His wife thought so too, and burnt 
up his manuscripts, whenever she could find them ; 
but he persevered, He first attempted to form a 
character for every word in the Cherokee language 
but was forced to abandon it. Tle then set about 
discovering the number of sounds in the language 
which he found to be sixty eight, and for each of 
these he adopted a character, whieh forms the 
alphabet, and these characters Combined like Jetters 










‘The Cherokees,’ said John Ridge in his late 
speech, * are the only modern nation who cay claim 
the honor of having nivented an alphabet. George 
Guess, au Cherokee Ladian, who did not understand 
a single letter, within a few years had invented an 
wphabet in which a newspaper is published in the 
Cherokee nation, and their children taught to read 
and write. —He was a poor man, living ina retired 
part of the nation, and he told the head men one 
day that he could make a book. The chiets replied 
it Was impossible, because they said the Great Spirit 
at first made a red boy anda white boy ; to the red 
eave a book, and to the white boy a bow 


hoy he 





MY MOTITLTER’S LAST PRAYER. 

© God protect thee, bey little one.’ said my 
rrother, as | stood Ly her dying bed. "Phere was a! 
tremor ne her fainting voice, which checked the! 
jyevens faugh which trembled on my lip. FT im) 
childish povfulness, shook the pale band of my | 
dy ineg pareut trom ov head and odie doainy brow in| 
the sich mess of bright bair which floated over her 


jilow. Avoain her sweet voice sizhed forth : * Lead! , : 

i , hegre ; “ sy} form words. Having accomplished this he called 

her not mito temptation, but deliver her trom evil.’| : tee : ' 

: : ; : - : tovether six of his neighbors, and said, Now I can 

f rvisecbiny tice from its beautitul resting place, and), | ~hgae ee hoy did . heli Ai 1: 

youny as i wae. H felt the infizuence of my mother’s | NUKE at OOK, Wey l ho ICTICVE bihil. 0 

. HH ti till 3 d nd h rd blu }; CONVINCE them, he asked them to make a speech, 
miver. ey its Ss HOVeC, «tine er eep ) os} . 

a a. i ‘e a's ame as if t! woald h A , | which he wrote down as they spoke, and then read 
‘Yew cre: Be } > aS ey ‘ ' ,' r } ” ° 
Dee iad Okeke tteaiiy vee i ws ond tn teal them, so that each one knew his own speech, and 

ore ©o tir Dreye ‘ ith ws, as a SCi e 
Set seadienes » Eee al 2, A . a he | they then ackhnowledeed he could make a book, and 

death bed covenant: but she spoke notacain. we 


last effort of nature had uttered that prayer, and she| frow this Invention of this great man the Cherokees 


; have become a reading people.’ 
lived not to breathe smother. bE have every reason | ‘ Zim. 
te belteve that God has, ma great degree, caused | 


stocet pirever to be instrumental in ean its own | TIE YOUNG DOC TOR. 


answer: for often when the hcedlessness of child-| * My father desired me to ax you,’ said a medi- 
hood and youth would have fed me into errors, has} cal student to a certain eminent phermacopist, 
the sweet voice, now hushed forever, intermingled! ‘that [might attend you to all vou patients, as you 
itself with my thouchts, and, tike the rosy link of a) know sir, it is the last year of my time.’ *§ You 
fairy clan, drawn me from ny purpose. Ob,when} shall Bob, you shall,’ replied the master; ‘come 
my brow has been wreathed with flowers for the! get your hat.”” ‘They entered the sick man’s cham- 
festival, when my cheek has been flushed, and nis ‘her and the usual circumstances occurre d, such as 
eyes have sparkled w ith anticipated pleasure, have I | feeling the pulse, &e. Afterassuming an appearance 
eaught the reflection of that eye in the mirror, and| of profound thought, the vender of galenicals told 
thought nt resembled my mothers; herlast maternal) the wife of the sick man with much gravity that her 
supplication to heaveu has come back to ny mem-} busband was in extreme danger, and that she had 
ory : the clustering roses have been torn from my} contributed to this malady by giving him oysters. 
head : sober sndness has chased the natural elow The woman tmadined this apothe cary dealt with the 
from my check, and the licht from my eye; and} devil; at last, owned the fact. When the vy had 
mv thousnts have been carried back to my lost| quitted the house, Bob inquired with much earnest- 
parent, and from he: to the heaven she inhabits.| ness of his masicr, how he could possibly know the 
"The festival and all its attraction, has been forgotten, ) patient had eaten oysters—* you foolish boy,’ re plied 
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the. other, ‘ I saw some she lls unde yr the bed? The 
next tume, Bob went alone, and returned to his 
master with a ghastly visage, and told him the patient 
“s dead by eating a horse. * A horse, Bob! 
» yoined the esculapian chief, * how do you know 
tyat?’? * O, easy enough, Sir,—I looked under the 
bed, and saw a bridle ‘and saddle,’ 





RULES FOR LADIES. 

Marry not a profane man: because the de- 
yravity of his heart will Corrupt your children, and 
e,wbitter your existence. 

2. Marry not a gambler, a tippler, or a haunter 

. taverns, because he who has no regard for himsell 
will never have any for his wife. 

3. Marry not aman who makes it a practice to 
attend horse races, frolics, Wc. because he who sees 
no harm in doing this, will soon see no harm in 
taking a dram, and he who sees no harm in taking 
a dram, will soon see no hari in doing things still 
worse, 

t. Marry not a maa who makes promises which 
he never performs; becatise you can never trust hin, 

9. Marry not aman whose actions do not corres- 
pond with his sentiments ; 
have dethroned reason, and he is prepared to conmait 
every crime to which an evil nature unrestrained 
can instigate him. Phe state of that man who 
regards not his own ideas of right and wrong ts 
deplorable and the less you have to do with hin the 
better. 

6. Marry not a man who is in the habit of 
running after all the girls in the country ; because 
the affections are continually wavering o—and there- 
fore never can be permanent. 

7. Marry not aman who neglects his business ; 
because if he does so when single, he will be worse 
when married, 


because the passions 


A Stretcher.—An elderly gentleman of unim- 
peachable veracity, though by the way somewhat 
addicted to story telling, relates che following :— 

During the early days of this town, before carts 
came in vogue, he was accustomed to haul his wood 
by the aid of an old black mare, kept in his service, 
Now the old mare’s harness consisted of a breast- 
plate and traces, made of the untanned hide of an 
ox. At the close of a rainy day, he went to his 
wood Jot, situated some forty or fifty rods from his 
dwelling, 
wood, After having cut a log which he judged 
nicht be a simart load for his beast, he fasted her 
to one end, set her head towards home, and gave 
her the rein. "The old mare continued her course 
till she arrived at his door, when to his surprise, he 


discovered, that owing to the great extensibility of 


her traces, they had stretched the whole distance, 
without breakme, or moving the load an inch. 
Throwing down his axe, 
removing the harness from her, threw the breast- 
the door, and went 


he went to his beast, and 


plate over a post that stood near 
to bed. Upon rising the next morning, he found 
the heat of the sun had so o; perated on the con- 
tractibility of the traces as to bring his wood up to 
the door, ready for hewing and splitting. —Lowell 
( ‘ompt nd. 

Original Anecdote of Chicf Justice Parsons.— 
{ny high party times, at a political dinner, whieh 
Chief Justice Parsons was present, one of the 
company spoke a good deal in favor of moderation 
sud Gakine sock When he wa- 
he said, he and his companiuns amused 


‘'s With neither party. 


a buy, 


for the purpose of procuring a load of 
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the waneives at TETERING, and he stways found it 
safest to get as near as he could to the middle of 
the plank.—*‘ ‘Those may get near the middle of the 
plank, who like it,’ said the Chief Justice, * but for 
iny part, I have always observed, that people in that 
situation get the jostling on both sides, without 


=) 
having any weight upon either.—Boston tlas. 


Four things are said to be worth living for: old 
wine to drink—old wood to burn—old books to 
read, and old friends to converse with. 
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The Parthenon and Academian’s Magazine.—TVhis 
periodical is published in monthly numbers, at Union 
|College, Schenectady, aud, both ia matter and appear- 
ance, is highly creditable to the institution. The 
fourth, or 
several excellent articles. 


February namber, now before us, contains 
With *The Wife’ and * Rem- 
iniscences of Burns’ we were pecnliarly pleased—* The 
Vespers ol Palermo,’ a poem, is also fine. The Parthe- 
non is afforded to subseribers at TVhree Dollars pet 
annum—lt has out good wishes for its comple le success, 

Literary Premium.—\We have just received the first 
number of a new and much buproved series of the 
LITERARY CABINET, @ respectable journal published 
by Horton 1. Howard, St. Clairsville, Ohio. The editor, 
with the view of encouraging native talent, aad of 
rendering 
offers Twenty-Five Donnans for the best Original 
Tale suitable for publication in the columns of the 
Cabinet. 
forwarded, free of expense, to the editor, ‘Thomas 
Gregg, before the fifteenth of May vext. 


his paper still more worthy of publie patronage, 
All articles intended for the prize must be 


LETTERS CONTAINING REMITTANCES, 
Received atthis office from Agents and others, ending March Utah. 
Ib. W Jones, Tariffville, (1. 83; 8. Churchill, Curtisville, M 
$1; B.R. Merrell, Colrain, Ms. SP: BO White, Preston Mellow, N. 
| \ Si I.. B. 'Tousley, Spring vill Ns Xs Sl B.R ce, Watertown, 
IN. ¥. &1: J. Walker, Coxsackie, N.Y &1: 3. M pes, Consvekic 
IN. Y. &! R. Uf. Ralston 

iColumbiavilie, N. Y.S8! 





, 


‘ Lockport, NN. =l ras 4 oventry, 


| SUMMARY, 

‘ Great Havl.’—A Mr. Silas Hall, residing in Rros kfield, New 
York, is stated to measure seven el two inches in height, and tn 
wi ioh three hundred amd five pounds 


' 
\ writer in the New York Standard save. that {a State of thie 


‘ } hi ' ’ * j ‘ 
Coalederacy has no m re right tm Hoon from the f non, thar a 
l stare has to secede from acask.—Such is not the « pinion of the 
|} South Carolina Cooper ! 


| We understand, says the Boston Centinel, some American Manu 


facturers are now ready to contract to supply ogre ek ths che: “yer 
than they could be mopeorted, even at Vernilowh *~ Toriff pPas-ed, 
| The lowest degree of cold at Montreal rom the 2d tothe 10 hwle 


was eight degrees below zero the highest dk 


ree, whthin the sane 
22 above. 


ali riod Wits 


-—-——- 


MARRIED, 
In this city. on the 32d inst. by the Rew. Mr. Seavel, Mr Jesse Van 
File, to Nl <1 bza Simmons. all of Tludeon Print Worke 
At Willsdale, oa the 2d ult) by the Lev. BE. Osborn, Mr. Agron 


Shaw, Jr. of Hillsdale, to Mrs. Ann Biown of West Stockbridge 
Mass sai 
——— 
DIED. 
In this city, on Tnomlay evening, the 19th inst. Lester, son of Me. 
Sjinon St s diy | | @ vs 

Onthe Wrehoult. Lvdia. wife of. fesenh Mevydeaberk aged 20 yveare 
Ont! > VI y> ¢ ‘ +s 

At Nee on tl Ptih ow Mrs. Sarah Hammoud, wife of 
( rc | I = 

\ 4) \ t il tr, Matkert V peel son of 
\ wel, | ! - ; 7 Y “ 

= ' i j iN f Peniamin 
| A e ‘ ‘ ! J ~ hie wre a 
om ! i yy 

\r ¢ uit. M vite ef the RK Peter § 
Vy ’ ' ! ve 

Ini " Vhou Pla Litt By KET I t 
i@ liwy Ilo a tl ‘ ‘ ‘ 
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For the Rural Repository. 
A SKETCH. 

Mary was dying—ihe biight hectic flush 
Was fading fast—death had fixed his signet 
On her marble brow—her pulse responded faintly 
To the slow beating of her young pure heart— 
Her eye shuve out with an unreal lustre, 
And her pained spirit struggled to be free— 
‘There stood the weeping matron in speechless 
Agony, while grief was running riot 
With the holiest feeling of the heart, 
A parent's love—and there the man of God 
Was bending bim in prayer, and in the rich 
Fullness of bis faith, poured forth bis orison, 
To Him who is, and was, and is forever— 
‘Mary has death a terror for you now ?” 
* To die—to Jeave my mother in deep grief 
* To pine away alone—to be enclosed 
“In the still, dark grave—to become food 
‘ For the slimy grave-worm—to be resolved 
* Back to earth—to mingle mine with kindred 
* Dust—O, my God } ‘tis insupportable’— 
* But, Mary, God will watch thy sleeping dust — 


he cord was touched—new feelings filled her soul— 


*It is enough—'tis bliss to die—to go 


* Where pain shall come no more, where He who bled 


* High on the Mountain Calvary, hath gone— 

© Where joy shall know no end, where’— 

Saw you that smile of triumph—she hath gone— 
That fragile form is tenantless and cold— 

But the pure spirit is hymning praises, 

And swelling the unceasing anthems 

Of the better world.— Osman. 





For the Rural Repository. 


Mr. Editer.—The following lines are somewhat ont of season, 
but by giving them a place in your columns, even at this late day, 


you will oblige at least, your correspondent. 


Death hath beeu busy in the finished year— 

The great and wise have fallen, and the poor 
Wight unknown to fame, hath paid great nature's 
Debt—the aged man hath bowed submissively, 
And the strong in health and spirit have laid 

Off their * mortal coil’ and rested from their !abors— 


The young have tasted death, and e’en fair innocence, 


In the untouch’d and stainless purity of soul, 

Just sipping of life’s bitter cup, hath felt 

The last great struggle’s trying agony, 

And gasped, and died. How many a pained heart 
Hath bled—how many a sigh hath heaved— 

How many a tear hath dropped beside the bier 

Of cherish’d loved ones, gone from earth forever, 
None but the great recording pen can tell. 


January 1, 1833. Os MAR. 


THE HALFeMAST FLAG. 
Why, freedom, floats thy starry sheet 
Midway its wonted height ; 
Why soars it not the heavens to greet, 
To wave in worlds of light? 
Why courts it the attainted breath 
That earth's foul breast exhales : 
Why droops it, like the pall of death, 


‘Mid summer's favoring gales ! 


That flag is drooping o’er the wreck 
Of the frail bark of life : 

O'er one, who fearless trod its deck 
In sunshine, storm, and strife : 

A tar, whose heart was valor’s throne, 
Whose breast was mercy’s seat, 

Who steer’d by honor’s chart alone, 
Through all life's various fleet. 

On error’s shoals perchance he oft, 

Unconsciously, would steer, 








But merey whispers from alott, 
‘IT heep no reckoning here. 
And Chasity tue cherub kind, 
Fist, fiicest child of Lleaven, 
For oceau’s son a bisth shall find ; * 
Proclaim his faults forgiven. 
Pilgrim of ocean ! fare thee well; 
The harbor thou hast found 
Heeds sot the angry surges’ swell 
‘That break life’s shores around ; 
And in that quiet haven moord, 
Safe lie the mortal wreck : 
Till tle, who al! thy hopes insur'd, 
* Thy spiru calis on deck? 





From the Saturday Courter 
SONG=-ON STARRY WORLDS. 
On starry worlds, on starry worlds, 
I love to gaze at dead of night, 
When nature fluris, when natuge furls 
The clouds that hide her living light; 
Aut sweet as cluldhood are the dreams 
That o'er my drowsy visions roll, 
While fancy makes each star that gleams 
A home of pleasure to the soul. 
And what are they, aud what are they, 
So bright, and oh! so beautiful, 
That seem to say, that seem to say, 
Thro’ tleeey clouds as white as wool, 
‘Come weary one, come weary one, 
When life’s short toilsome day is oer, 
And here, where ne'er is seen the sun, 
Thy soul shall sink to gloom no more.” 
And is their light, and is their light 
The gleam that mercy sends to earth, 
To ch-er the night, to cheer the night, 
And tell to man his noble birth ? 
Yes, you have shone—yes, you have shone 
Ou man with light ineffable, 
Since shepherds heard the angels’ song 
Upon the heights of Israel. 
Hail lovely star, bail lovely star, 
That lingers lonely o’er you hill, 
That guided wise men from afar 
To Betblebem’s lowly stable sill; 
What thinking one, what thinking one, 
Cau see thee gem the azure heaven, 
Aud not remember Joseph's SON, 
Who died that man might be forgiven: 


J. E. D. 





UATUIGMWAS. 


Answers to the PuzzZ.LES in our last. 
Puzzuir 1.—Bull. 
Puzz.e u.—Swilt. 
NEW PUZZLES. 
1. 
One half of a wicked man 
My first does really form: 
My second is two thirds of a word 





That's used in a congress storm; 
My third is two thirds of a grain 
That’s often used for bread; 
My fourth’s my whole, and what's my whole 
Is slower found than said, 
If. 
Why is education like a tailor? 
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